RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER,
I had heard Miss Clara Morris say that she thought Santa Barbara (she had spent two summers there) was "God's own spot." I thought myself, upon first beholding it, that her description was very apt.    The situation of the place and the climate, together with the character and refinement of the people, tend to make it an ideal resort.    Among other sights, not the least interesting was a visit which we made to a very old monastery, a picturesque and antiquated structure standing on a bluff and overlooking the sea.    It was inhabit ed by real live monks with their long gray gowns and cowls, beads and sandals.     I had quite an interesting talk with one of them, a very old man, who gave me a history of the place.    The clearness of the sky, the mildness of the air, the lovely scti-view, and our pleasant acquaintance will) the old monastery and its inmates, created an impression which will always linger in my mind.    The theater was in an out-of-the-way portion of the city, and not u very attractive place when we reached it ; but its location seemed to  make little 226le, in 212              '<
